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_____ DON'T pelieyp that it
% ig writtpn in blapd,
protegfed Leo Deck-
er. ‘Anyhow, what
did an old priate
wanl to ecome way
inland to bury his
treasure? Fancy an
inland pirate.’”

“1 don't fancy
them," annpunced
Alec Twining. '“All
the same, T have found as many pi-

ghore, only they run hotels instead of
long, low rakish crafts nowadays."

“That’'s all you know about it,”
scoffed Decker. ““Pirates are only
nautical burglars When they hit

land we call them other ngmes "

“Anyhow, this paper says that Red
Burton, in the year 1728, burled
some of his stare of gold In the cave,
and perhaps {f we can dig it up we
can get the money to pay for our
vacations. It would be real nice to
get back to town after a yacation
and not feel dead hroke.”

“Stop dregming,'" advised Decker.
SUppose  we
Gifford? Thils paper has bheen
family ever since the first Hitechman
gettled here on old Pine Cone, and
was good to the old pirate when he
wag hurt by the rocks from the roof
falling on him as he was watching
his treasure.”

“What does {t matter?” hroke in
Alvina Rakins from the cool em-
brace of the porch hammock. “We
are dving of ennui. We have picked
berries and have climbed the Pine
Cone, and have flshed and boated
and everything else there is to do
around here. Let's be thankful for
the pirate’'s bequest and turn gold
hunters.”

“Sure!' assented the masculine
trio in concert. “We'll dig up the
whole cave {f you give the word, Miss
Eakins,” added Decker. “We'll get
picks and shovels, and start out this
afternoon."

“Mercy, no,"” digsented Alva.
“'That's not the way to look for gold
We must go in the dead of night and
carry mattocks. lsn't that what they
used to carry, Mr. Decker?”

“Certainly,” assented Decker, “but
a mattock is merely a broad pointed
pick, and they don't make them any |
more. The demand for mattocks!
among gold hunters {8 so light that
you have to have them made to or-
der.”

“Anyhow we can have lanterns,'
she said contentedly. "May I gee the
parchment again, please.”

The three men sprang
ecach clutching the document

The usual summer conditions were
reversed at Pine Cone. There was
but one young woman ta three men

And no vacationers ever were
ruled by a statelier queen. Alva

forward |

London the before,

lcans in
and even royalty had deigned to how
fq her sway. yet she had lost none of
the unaffectedness that was her great
charm, and she was almost a chum to

scason

the who
her.

Now they looked on in silent ador-
allon as she hent her goiden head
over the parchment It was a time-
worn document, its very appearance
substantiating the clalms af {ts own-
er that it had been in the family for
nearly two centurles

The folds had been reinforced with
linen, itself brown with age, and the
faint bhrown letters supported the
statement made in the text that the
writing had been done with the pl-
rate's own blood.

It was a clever hit of forgery de-
slgned to interest the hoarders at the
Pine Cone hotel, but it had saryed
its purpose well and the little cave at
the foot of the mountain had heen
dug over scores of times in search
for the pirate's gold

It told how Red Burton, once a pi-
rate captain, had fled Inland with a
stoye of gold and Jewels borne by
black slaves. Pursued hy those who
had been his associates, hut whao now
were his enemies, he had huyried his
treasure in the cave, slaying his
faithful blacks that thelr spirvits
might keep guard aver the gtore of
plunder

As he had concludod his task spme
of the rocks in the roaf of the cavern

three, mutely worshiped

had become loogened by his plstol
shots and had fallen, erushing hlis
legs Laborlously he had dragged
himeelf to Hitchman's cabin and
there his wounds had been rudely
dressed

Blood poisoning had set in and on
his deathbed In gratitude to his new-
found friends he had bequeathed to
them his store of plunder.

An Indian rald had prevented Im-
mediate search for the treasure, and
when a younger Hitchman had re-
turned to the cabin he could not find
the cavern It was overgrown with
weeds and brush, and for nearly 100
years had remalned undiscovered

When at last the clearing of the
land had resulted {n the rediscovery
of the cave the paper wasg useless.

The treasure had been buried by the
light of the moon peaetrating a cleft
In the rocks and this cleft no longer
was in existence. The interval had
filleq the cave with earth, and though
every square foat of the acre and a
half of the surface of the cayve had
bean gone over scores of times, no
snceepss rewarded the offorts of the
searchers.

“It  presents many difficulties'
sald Alva ag she returned the parch-
menl to Twining. "“The thing to do
I to get lanterns and look the rave
ovgr. We may find where the cleft in
the rock was, and then we can ¢legr
it out ar try to Agure wnere the rays

Eakins had been the boast of Amer-

used to fall, Of cpurse, the moon i8

RACE CHILVERS

regarded with re-
probation the big,
bearded man who
had swung himself
from the traln be-
fore It had fully
stopped and came
hurrying toward
her

“You promised
lo be here opld-

home week, Peyton,” she sald re-
proachfully.

“But it looked for a time as though
|T should take more interest in an old-
folks home,” he said, with a laugh
"Thqse coastwise stegmers think
ynothing of getting in a coyple of days
!before they are scheduled or S or 10
days behind. fn my they took

crosgs, and it will be two or three days
before things are right again, We

nat In the same positipn as she used
to he 200 vears ago, apd we shall havg
tp make allowance foy that, but per-
hapg we can get the g;ppmxlmutu Jo-
calion and by thrusting a long rod
down into the earth we could sound
for the treasure chest,

‘Good scheme,"” approved Twining.
“T can get a rod down at the black-
smith's and weo'll go over there this
afternoon and start our investiga-
tions.

“Too hot,” objected Gifford. “Any-
how, the place fsn't haunted until

Cong cave wis perhapg twp miles fram
the Rotel, ang the way led through
& dense pine woqg. It wgs pleasantly
capl under the trges, and not until
they reached the clearing In front of
the cave diq they feel the heat which
beat down mercllessly upon the hot
stones.

The entrance to the cave was gray
and forbidding. The brush had been
cleared away and one or two trees
chopped down to leave a bare space
A rude arch gave entrance to the
place and led to a passage llttle mare

the negro ghosts at their revels."
“Treasyre caves haye to he haunt-
ed,'” declareq Alva with a emile. “We
must brigg plepty of ljght when we
¢ame thig evening.”
“Tomorrow evening,” corrected
Twining. *'It will take a little time
to make the rod and we shall have
to soak bricks in kerosene to make
the flares. Wood fires will make too
much smoke."
“Tomorrow, then,"
“but let us be golng
They spent the following afternoon

she agreed,

s

S

*IT DOESN'T SEEM TO BE HAUNT ED,” BHE COMMENTED.

— T S
after dark.”
“That's right,"” assented Decker.
“We'll walk over there after Lea."

“I'll go over this afternoon ang
get the lay of the lgnd,"” offered
Twining. I want to get on |n the

blacksmith's and order the rod any-
way.”

“T'll ge with vyeu,” volunteered
Alva. "I want to see what the place
looks like, and it's not falr that you
ghould go all alone.”

“That's right,”” assented Gifford.
“We'll all go.”

“Not a bit of it,” declared Alva
with a light laugh. “You two lazy
men mpst stay here and galn strength
for the nocturnal expedition.’

Twining smiled at thelr

cent

ong eptirgly to my satjsfaction,”

fiture and sel off alone with

i -
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than the hight of a map far perhaps
50 feaet, when it hroadened intp
vaulted cave of an acre and a hal[}
in extent

A spring bubbled from the rock in
onp corper and ran throygh the cen-
ter af the cave, emerging through a
cleft in the rock on the far side

“Let's go in and get a (rink,"”
suggested Twining. The water is as
cold as though it had been fced.’

Alva smilingly assented, and, Twin-
ing led the way into the cave.

“It doean’t seem to be haunted,”
she commented. I think that is all
nonsemnse."”

‘It's haunted only when the treas-

discom- | ing, “though they do say

ure I8 threatened,” explained Twin-
that there

Alva.are times when passers by have heard

p——

s i

fshing. Miss akins did nat accom-
pany them, plpgding a headache and
# deslre to rest for the avening, and
when they pulled thelr poat {n to
ghore and hurried up to the haotel
there was no sign of her, and In ans-
wer to their eager inquirfeg AMrs
Hitehman explained that she had
started for town

“Her mother went over to the lake
camp this morning,”” continued Mrs,
Hitchman “She gent word hy Ben
that she was going to stay ull night,
find wounld Misa Alva pleyss come
over. There was no gne to take her
to the traln, but she pxplalned that

Mr. Twining had shown her how tp
1ollow the gshort cut throygh the
woods and she started off alone
She'll be back to-morrow, hut she

A NEW _HOME

Everywhere there were glgns of the
celebration that was past.  Along the
street men were perched on the poles
taking down the strings of Incandes-
bulbs that had festooned the
line of march, and here and there a
welcaming arch was already in pro-

cess qf destructlion and was boginning

to show the frame of lath and srant-
ling that had been maslked hy bunt-

lpg and staff durlng the celebrjtion

“All your people were here’ ex-

plaingd Gracp as they turned in the
directlon of the hotpl
only stay the first two days, hul they
enjoyed that
that they gould not be hore to wel-
come yYay

“They could

though they were sorry

Yoy seem fo be leoking after that
qe-

get himself hung. 1 believe a lot of
old Indies are still disappointed that
[ didn't ™

““And lots of young ones who are
glagd that you didn't,”" amended Grace
as they passed a bevy of high school
girls who cast edmiring glances at
the stranger with the splendid phy-
sigue and the strong, mobile face
Peyton Bradley was a good looking
young giant and Grace was proud of
him

They had been playfellows In the
old school days and when the death
of Bradley’s father had hroken up
the family, and his heritage had been
i sllver watch and some good advice,
he had fared forth to mend his for-
tune with such good result that aftey
three yearg' absence he had felt able

“1'm glad to get out of the town,"
he declared when they had passed
from the paved street to the country
road ‘I met about 50 people on the
way to your house, and they all stop-
ped me to tell how sorry | should he
that [ missed old-home week. | don't
care.

‘You don't cagrp!"
provingly. Why, Peyton Bragdley,
I've gol It In your own handwr|ting
that vou wanted to come on for hame
week.'"

Y1 oadmit that '™ he conceded, “but
I didn't say ald hame, 1 Just wrote
that | wanted to come (g home waok
and I'm not too Inte for that yet 1
myst be getting hack a week fram ta-
day, byt I can have the celebration
that | came for.'

cried Grace, re-

wants yvou to go to the cave to-night
and look It over. There may be a
chance of locating the moon through
that cleft.”

The good-natured landlady turned
away to hide a smlle. There was no
cleft except in the mind of the man
who hag forged the parchment, but
If it interested the boarders, it was
all right. 8he gave them hot bis-
cult for supper to make up for the
deception

Out on the porch after tea there
was a division of opinion It had heen
a hot day on the water and the pros-
pect of a two-mile tramp through the
woods and the exploration of a musty
cave did not appeal to them without
Migs Eakins' presence an incen-
tive

“She may not be home for a couple
af days,” argued Jack Gifford “It
may ha cooler to-morrow morning
Let's walt.”

“T think it

as

fs all a fake anyhow,'

echped Decler “Let's tell her that
we went over and conldnt see the
moon. i says that the plke are

biting at the other end of the lake.
For a quarter hg'll take a couyple of
bricks over to the cave and leave
them to make it look a8 though we
had been there.'

“That s all right. " admitted Twin-

Ing. “I dan't beliave myself that
there's gny treasure in the cave, but
we might as well go ovep. It Inter-
ests Mlss Alva and perhaps we will
find > something that  will make it
worth while There are somp fis-
sires Iin the rocks It may he that

ape of them leads to the light.”

If may and it may not,” sald Gif-
ferd. ‘I don’t care eithey way. Time
encngh to go when :\le: Alva comes
back

Deckey echoed the sentiment, but
this did not ghake Twining's determ-
ination, and it ended in hie sallying
forth alone, swinging a couple of the
ol'-soaked bricks by their wires.

The stillness and the blackness of
the night awed him as hp made his
lonely way along the path. He gave
no credence to the storligs of ghosts,
but the night noises sound strange to

tcity ears, especially when one is
alone, and the hoot of the owl and
the hparse croak of the tree toads

and of the frogs in a nearby marsh
might readily be mistaken for the
crles of the dugky guayrdians af the
treasure

He hagl yeached the entrance and
had paused to touch a match to one
of the brickg when a groan sounded

through the tunnel leading to the
cave. The match fluttered to the
ground without having fulfilled its

office gnd for o mament Twining
tnrped white

He held his ground and the groan
saunded again It seemed more hn-
man than syperpatpral and Twining
struck anothey mateh. This time he

held it steadily to the brick and

presently there was a flare of ypllgw

week becaysg yaur letters have al-
ways been the frigndly sort that told

lisht as the kerosene was ignited

Bravely he started down the pass-
age and entered the vanlted cave, On
the far side was a white-robed figure
that setirred slightly I'wining with
a cry of surprise hurried across the
cave and dropped on his knees be-
glde the apparition.

One glance at the little huddled
heap had told him that it was Alva,
and as he knelt healde her he saw
that she was unconsclous

With water from the spring he
bathed her face and presently shes
stirred slightly and opened her eyes,

“You have come at last?” she said
with a slgh. Where are the others?”

“They did not come,”” he explained.
“They were very tired after the after-
noon’s figshing. It was enough that
I came.

“I thought that you never
come,"” she zald with a sigh.
time jeg it?"

“Only about 8:30."

“It seemed longer than that,”
spld with 4 lgugh. “I tripped over
t reqt and fall. My ankle was
wrenched and as I was near the cave
I came in here to bathe it. It hurt
80 that | thought that I would walt
until the exploring party came. I
never could have made the trip back
to the hotel alone. Buppose that you
had not come, either!"

“You wanted ys to see if there was
a cleft in the rvock,” he said simply.

“The others would not come he-
cauge they were taoo lazy,” she cried,
guessing at the truyth. ‘I knew that
I could depend on you, but T thought
that the others wonld come, too’

“They ave pretty wall played ou

would
‘What

shoe

"

began Twining apologetically, but
ghe made a gesture of dissent

“They were lazy, 1 know;" sha
said gimply. “Do you think that yon
can b ndage my ankle?” I tore up
part of my skirt for a bandage, but
I guess 1 must haye fainted before
I could put it on,”

With gentle hands, Twining cut

away the shoe and stocking and ap-
plied handages soaked Ip cold water.
Then lifting the’gir] In his arms, he
strode taward the entrance.

“T ean make it, gnmehow,"” he said,
determinedly. I shall have to rest
occasionally, but I''l make it."”

Decker and Gifford were about to
turn Iin as Twining strode into the
clearing in*front of the hotel. They
hurried to relleve him of his burden,
but he motioned them aslde and car-
ried Alva into the honse

“1 foungd the gold,"
Hitchman, as he lald his charge on
the sofa in the parlor, and as she hur-
rieq off for arnica he leaned close to

he told Mra,

the golden head that rested wearily
upon the pillow
Pindings s Lkeepings,'' he

queted, and there was no denial in

the smile that answered the whis-
pered words.
“I'm glad that it was you who

foungd me,"” she whispered softly.

suceess in years

“I came on for home week to ask
you to share my home If gomeona
else had won you I could explain to
our friends that I had just run on for
the celebration and they would not
connect your pame with mine. 18
there someone else, Grace?"

They had paused at a bridge that
spanned a narrow creel, and the girl
with flaming cheek s was looking in-
to the water Now she turned a
siiling face to his

1 thought that there was someone

elge,' ghe confessed. “but [ thought
that that ‘someone' was my rival
When you did not write of anything
but home week | told myself that

smeone down
von wanted to have a

you were interested in
there and that

5 ¥ . - 48 E mativaita ¢ e« lace  befor ol
old engines broke down. ag \"ir-:d e fivst fam ar face | \ave seen In As they reached the hmﬂ he Inlnl'lnn vou cap have all hy your- never has been anyone but you, Pey-
Yol from New Orleans ™ - vire three vyears. Peaple from  Beamis- | paused for a moment to say goodby | self,” crled Grare. ton:'t

& = SAEE ville never get dowp to  Central | to the girl. o don't want 1t all by myself,! o~

You should have starteq earller,"” Amerlca " o ! : - : : i 1@l hg _"Ang there never was such a splen-

she scolded, “but T' ot r I'll be over as soon as I can wash | corrected Peytan But wy celehra- did celebration as our home week wiil
start Hght (i to lo';'.’l""‘_:l ";'”Lﬂ "f J !"Except vourself,” corrected Grace. | up and change my things,” he sald. |tion Is not an ald home, but a pew be. But the real celebration, dear,
THAY At wam Rl Yol edides now -‘\ ou have been very successful,|“It will not take more than half an | home-week I've come to tell you will he when we truly come to our
here, anyhow, and it was "f']” to get Peyton At the opening meeting | hour and then we can walk over to|about my new home-—and to ask you bome. There will be no bunting
R '_v“-mn bRl “«';l]u\,‘:ﬁrlr{!\,\rIn: R IaT they shnl‘w of you as one of the men | the point and get away from all this|to share fit. arches—trumpery decorations bullt
home when al] your Intc-r;-_:ts JIILCOH‘() Y . ) \\h':'r 'w-:rn- a pride to t‘hn town," dirt and confusion.” “It's a pretty place, dear, and not GRACH, i only to be torn down. and it will be
far away now.” don’t mind, of course, but it 1 I'm glad of that,” declared Pey- Grace was waliting for him and|as hot as yon people up herg seem the sweeter that only we two share

“I'm sorry, though, that You came | nice for m{J to r‘omr; in ‘f]n 1 ‘sﬂn@ t.on Bradley with a rumbling laugh. | when he had greeted Mrs. Chilvers|to think it is. With that lucky turn | nothing of your heart. It was better |it. That's the sort of home week [
to-day. 1It's like the morning after |time In three years to fi 2 1 1@ firsL| “T remember fhat in my younger|they started for the little peninguli [ over in the myine | was able to pur-|=o, because I djd npt want to be a [was thinking of."
the party. Everybody is m-'f_’.d nhtl e dnt o  YEars Lo ind the place|days It was the genecral helfef that |that wag the favored walk of those |[chase a plantation and I've a home | dog-in-the mangey and tie you down "The sort that 1is best," softly

3 niusion, ‘that Peyton Bradley’ was bound to'who walkeq for pleasure to offer at last. [T wrate about home to a man who perhaps might not win ' whispered Grace

HEN 1T am
derstand
are

to under-
that you
unwilling  to
glve your consent
to my marriage with
Roge?" demanded

Archer as he roze
“I haye told you
that I am determin-
ed that my daugh-
ter ghall never mar-
ry one who is8 able
to suppBrt her in the siyvle to which
she {s accustomed You have told
me that you have an income slightly
less than my daughter's dress allow-
ance. I presume you are capable of
making the simple arithmetical com-

slafe. That {s that
one leaves naothing."
“I fafl to see the aplication.”
“Il's this way,” explaingd Archer,
taking his seat again. *If voy take
IRose from me yau leave me nothing

l(; hope for. Now do you get the
Idea?’ | ‘

one taken from

“Mere romantic nonsense," was the
Impatient reply. “You will soon find
EOmME young woman in your own sta-
tion of life who will oc cupy  your
thoughts to the exclusion of my
daughter,' x

“Station in life."" echoed Archer
With & laugh. “It seema to me that
your father and my grandfather were

putation that two and two make|in the same stalion of ]ife You hap-
four.” pened to make money and my |';|Ii\n'w

“T suppose T could,” assented|didn't, that's all Rose {8 willing
Archer. “The trouble I8 that thera'to get along on what I earn \\'L-
s another example on my mental are not asking you to :xu}»]»mt UE:

thing te you."

"It does,” agreed Sldney Wrlght
“It Is for that reason thigt [ ipsist
that she shall nat have ta go through
the inferno of gcanomy that waye nec-
essary to my awn younger days.”

“T think that ghe'd rather have
me than a red antomablile and Parls
frocks,” sald Archer, rlsing again.
“Just think over that example., Mr.
Wright. One minus one equals
nanght You can't forget f{t."

Archepr slipped out of the office
a;nrl Wright turned once more to his
desgk

He was dolng what
his daughter

was best for
Rose wonld thank hltn

some day, when she knew life het-
ter,

He picked up a paper. but he
could not concentrate his attention

A

upap it becgusae that absurb example
kept ringipg through his brgin, It
was later than usyal when he left
the office hepanse the jingle wnyld
clipg In hig memory and keep him
hieK In his work.

He thought the ride home in the
open alr would drive it from his
brain, but the horses seemed to {read
out the sum with thely hoof heats
on the macadam It wns llke the
ald "“Punch, prothers, punch with
care,' that he recalled bhack In the
'70s.

Roge's red eyes told that she had
geen or heard from Archer, but she
sald nothing and Wright did nof
open the subject More than ever
the girl reminded him of her mother,
and he remembered how happy they
had been {n those early days befors
the sudden growth of the city had

taken within the lmits the Wright
farmy and vendered bullding lots g8
valyable ag acres had been hefore,

They had heep happy enough with
cach ather, hut the times wera
changing Monpey wis negessary to
gomfort and he would gep thyt Rose
married some ong wha couldd s\ppart
her in the style to which she was
accustomed,

It was the |ast thipg in his thought
that night and the first thing he re-
called the next marning. In his slesp
he had dreamed of gigantie figures,
huge ones and monster clphers, and
he woke tired and worn.

He took a tralley tg the office, but
the flatted wheels ground out the
same manotpnons relfrain, and when
he went to lunch he called first upon

his physician

“Just a little tried feeling.” ex-

plained the ¢dactor when the trouble

wis explained, with no reference to
the origin of the sum “IF 1 were
You I'd run out of tawn for a few
days and forzet business worries fqr

a while.*

He pocketed the fee and escorted

Wright to the door, watching him
go down the street with a heayvy
tread that was very unlike Sldney
Wright

‘Some business worry,” he said to
himself as ne turned back to his own
neglected lunch. “Wright needs to
be careful or he will have a break-
down."

Wright hafled the idea
with pleazure It would
out of sight of Rose's reproachful
eves, but that night in the sleeper

of a trip
take him

minus one, nor was it any better next
day at the winter resort

Wright was thoroughly scared.
Change of §cepe brought him no re-

lies and rest was out of the questiou.
For two days he grew worse and
worsg and at last his (ried nerves
broke under the strain For months

hig warry over certain pending deals
had weakened hig nervous systerm.
Thig was the last straw
As a last resort he
the telegraph office in
thoe hetel and filled out
clerk loaked puzzled a
mesgage, for it ran
Change your fcrmula to read one

to
of
Tho
the

went over
the lobby
a torm

he read

the grinding of the wheels beat time
to the incessant repetition of the one

plus ops makes qne You have my
consent.'”

Then Signey Wright went upstairs
to get the firsl nigit rest he had
enjoyed since Archer had left his
office




